The George Sand-

f or those who write like cab drivers. The question of immediate
success leads all others. It is the school of demoralization.
If my play had been sustained by the management, it could
have made money like another. Would it have been the better
for that?

The Tentatlon is not doing badly. The first edition of two
thousand copies is exhausted. Tomorrow the second will be
published. I have been torn in pieces by the petty journals
and praised highly by two or three persons. On the whole
nothing serious has appeared yet, nor will appear, I thinko
Renan does not write any more (he says) in the Debats, and
Taine is busy getting settled at Annecy.

I have been execrated by the Messrs. Villemessant and Buloz,
who will do all they can to be disagreeable to me. Villemessant
reproaches me for not "having been killed by the Prussians."
All that is nauseous!

And you beg me not to notice human folly, and to deprive
myself of the pleasure of depicting it! But the comic is the
only consolation of virtue. There is, moreover, a manner of
taking it which is elevated; that is what I am aiming at with my
two good people. Don't fear that they are too realistic! I am
afraid, on the contrary, that it may seem beyond the bounds
of possibility, for I shall push the idea to the limit. This
little work that I shall start in six weeks will keep me busy
for four or five years!
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As it would have necessitated a struggle, and as Cruchard
has lawsuits in horror, I have withdrawn my play on the
payment of five thousand francs, so much the worse! I will
not have my actors hissed! The night of the second per-
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